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wealth. When you hoarded it up It was not better
than ashes. Now hear my advice. Spread mats In
the bazaar; pile up these ashes, and pretend to trade
with them."                                                             1

The rich man did as his friend had told him, and
when his neighbors asked him, "Why do you sell
ashes? " he said, " I offer my goods for sale."           2

After some time a young girl, named Krisha Gati-
tami, an orphan and very poor, passed by, and seeing
the rich man In the bazaar, said : " My lord, why do
you thus pile up gold and silver for sale."                 3

And the rich man said: "Will you please hand
me that gold and silver? " And Krisha Gautami took
up a handful of ashes, and lo! they changed back Into
gold.                                                                        4

Considering that Krisha Gautami had the mental
eye of spiritual knowledge and saw the real worth of
things, the rich man gave her in marriage to his son,
and he said: "With many, gold is no better than
ashes, but with Krisha Gautami ashes become pure
gold."                                                                      5

And Krisha Gautami had an only son, and he died.
In her grief she carried the dead child to all her neigh-
bors, asking them for medicine, and the people said :
"She has lost her senses. The boy Is dead."           (J

At length Krisha Gautami met a man who replied
to her request: "I cannot give you medicine for your
child, but I know a physician who can."                   7

And the girl said : "Pray tell me, sir; who is it?"
And the man replied: "Go to Shakyamuni, the Bud-
dha."                                                                       &

Krisha Gautami repaired to Buddha and cried :
"Lord and Master* give me the medicine that will
cure rny boy."                                                          9